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Great his Expences, gteat 


Luſty, and Strong, .and full of Health, l 5 | 
He k knew how to * 
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EREliv'd, no W when, or. where, 
A Prodigal Expenſive Heirz 
For Circumſtances, well I ween, . 
Arte little valued by the Dann 
Well fare his Heart, when ochersSnoar, .. 
I con his merry Legends o'cr : 
Full pleaſaunt are the Tales he writes 
Jo pals away the Winter Nights; 
. Gleeful are all our Lads and Laſſes 32 
With (a) Philemon and Goody Baucis; _ 


Each Lad wou'd like Philemon's Life, 1 85 
Each Laſs would be the Parſon's Wife. 


1 


* 


But where's my Muſe? Hold I muſt ſtop her, 
For yet Digreſſion is improper. N 


Lour Pardon, courteous Gentlemen, | | 
For Shortneſs III begin again. 
There livd, no mattet w | 


A Prodigal, Expenſſve Heir; . 
Plenty ſat ſmiling at his Door, us 1 


WD) 5 a. The Dean 8 8 7 their. Story 
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Then give 1 all FA poſe Lan — 7 
To Day he had the Parſon chief ING = 


la Favour, next Day calld him Thick; 
i Wondrous Good-natur'd whilſt a tris 
+. But always when he gave, a fretting. 


But "midſt theſe Freaks cach knowing Creature | 

Muſt grant he did not want Good nature 3 
What Ill he did I muſt premiſe Sirs,. 
Was owing to his bad Adviſers: 


% 


So Variable that Words would fail 8 3,9 8 1 | 


To paint him 80 Ill to my Tale. 5 x 
Amongſt the other rich Domains 
His Farher left him in his Means, : 
One Farm he had, as Anticnts tell, 8 
Wooded, and water'd wondrous well, 
No Ground recciv'd Improvement faſter, 
Famous for Arable and Paſture. , | 


He had on it a Grammer-School, = | TE; ; 


That very leldom bred a Fool ; 

But Madmen oft, you know tis faid, 
 Oppreſſion makes a Wiſeman Mad: 

And there he held a Manour-Court 

As wile as any of its Sort. 

And all the Tenants of the e 7 4 
Were zealous for their Landlord's Honour J 


When in his Town a boiſtrous Rabble 


ot Role up, they never joyn d the ee | 
But honeſtly ſtill ſtuck by him, 
To the Loſs of Leaſcs, Life and Limb. 


Hither ſome honeſt Man was ſent 


To pay His Men, and take | his Rent, | | | 1 . 


Him like their Landlord they Reſpected 
= his 2 d wad vet not ane; 
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8 855 Fall 1 ery: the es 95 Fe 1 
. The Steward might do what he d pleaſe. „ 
ed Power to nominate the Vicar, 
Rector, or Curate, none wou'd Bicker, TE 
sc nominated, bur whar then, . „„. 
ie nominsted Worthy Menn 
oy when the Steward came was den 17 
In. all, bat when he went Chagrin. 
Il,huhbus long they fag d So great RE Love 
BY”  _ You'd ſworn that they were Hand and Glove. | 
Ik heir Barns were full, their Mows were large, 
Ĩ)öbeir Profits great, tho' great their Charge | . 
And tis agree d by all our Sages, 
They might have been thus for all Ag be. 
If John the Landlord had not bred 
The oddeſt Scheme that enter'd Head; 
 _- His Head being rurn'd'for Computation 
Illuhus he ſat down to Calculation. WES 
This Northfrild brings me Profit true, 
BB. - © Bur nothing more than is my Due. 
=  *© Imprimis, Stewards Fees, and then 
Another Item to my Men p Io 
mem to keeping of a Wherry - _ 
Boat for his uſe to Croſs the Ferry, 
item for gathering in my Fruit. 5 
+ - « ] pay them, and they Cheat to Boot: 
* fItem fox Preſents to the Leet; 
Item to Market-Boats a Fleet: 
Item to Digging of my Ore: 
e Irem, five hundred Items more. 
„ Noweou'd I caſt about to ſa ve 
„ This Charge, what Profit might Thaye2 © 
e Had I the Rents, its no matter 
WW loi if it were under Water 
| 5 t * Suppoſe — alone I won' tgo on 
—_ >. 4 Tuo Heads: are better twice than ne. 
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Of tidy Beef, and Eaſter Ale 3 1 7 1 
aw and his Farmers all ſar ate, 1 


Karge e 06-4ap, = = 
That the Dram Bottle went about. 


i 3 kept his Head, tho ſome what Maden 1 00 1 4 8 
And asks their Counſel on that Score ou -þ R. 


IO give the Labourer his Reward, 
Speak up. Dick, look ee, III make 50 
My Scavenger, my Dog bey Hugh, 

Lou Tom, the Butler's Place enjoy, 

And ill, you ſhall be Pantry-boy - 

The 1 for they're pleaſant Jades,. pe 
Shall be my Whores, and Chamber Maids, ' | 
But to the Matter — Dzckaroſe | 
And made a Leg, and'blew his Noſe, : 


"1: 


New hay 41 it upon Eaſter Tide: 8 5 ö 1 
N the n it was the Landlord «Pride. —_— 
To call his Tenants to a Mea! 


t was the Wake Day of the ToWw un .* _—_ 


There was brisk Kate, and buxom ue, _ 1 
And prating Dick, and low'ry Hugh, + ò i!! 
And Tom, and Mill, what need I name em 
The Sequel of the Tale will Shame em. 
But mark ye well, Sirs, what I ay, 1 
The Parſon was not there that Day. 1 
The Dinner was ſubſtantial d. 7 * 
heir Knives were ſharp, their Stomachs good; © ”M 
The Cloth was drawn, your welcome all, _— 
Thank ee, and ſo to drink they fall. | + 


Tho' tis not known as yet, I wot, _ _— 
Whether the Women Drank, or no; 


They drink — the Farmers ſoon were Fudd! a 


e tells them what I told before, 
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He crys G—d D n me, I ne'er ſpard .* 
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Some AN 3 I vero TTY 
3 A Friend of mine at Ba#rerfea. + 
K 3 * Now Batterſea Sir, is a Place 
3 - Renown'dffot largeſt Sparrog — 5 
And there the Gardners do rel 2 
2 Vear with Seed to fill the Soil, . Sos 
bar the Bedform'd from the fame Root, ack, 
The Crop of many Years will ſhoot, 
So ſtrip. he Farm of all it has, ö 
From largeſt Oak, to ſmalleſt Graſs 3 * 
Leet it but ſtand a Year, I know 
New Oaks, new Grafs, new all will . 
Well haſt thou poke dear Dick, cry d Hugh, 
Im proud, I always think like you. 
Strip, Strip the Farm till youv'c your fill 5 
And ſo ſaid Tom, and ſo ſaid Vill. 
The Wenches liking their men | 
Hickup'd, and ſeconded'the Motion. 
Now Jimkzn all this time was Silent, 
As mortifiad as Prieſt in High-lent, 
But it were proper much Itrow ; 
That Simkin's Character you know; 
He was an odd old faſhion'd Man, 
Too apt his Neighbour's Faults to Scan, 
He ſeldom to the Hall- houſe went, 
And Fohn as ſeldom for him ſent; 
1 Honeſt he was, but two ſevere, 
His Fault was, that he was Sincere: 
r he, my Maſters, bleſs your Hearts, 
Lou Worthily haye ſhewn your Parts, A 
But if I right aread the Mather, 
Lou know not about what you Chatter. . 
Landlord, Sorry I am to ay, 
Our Parton is not here to Day 
For he a good Man is, and Wiſe, 


And mate * Fight eee 


1 8 Theſe Men that 7 d abour y you TY 


Are Ignorant as well MG, | 1 iT 25 x x; "3H 
Before to ſuch a th 
- Conſult at leaſt wit 


Pll not preſume for yg ane 


| = 5 Or give Advice e may e Pe 5 | 4 : : 
Baut Fl pronounce ye Proverbs „ 1 
Which in the preſent Cale may ITE 


& Add Covetiſe will burſt the 
Io this I'll add it you are able 
Jo hear me out, a Simp nt e be 3s 
Ay, on good Simkin with 4; — ͤ;— 
Ihen hear me Sir, and mark Dowell: 
« Youv'e heard of, tho (you've) never 3 
, © Old Goody Gripe of Hadzord Green, 


« Spur not to Death a Ka e BR 


* She cark d, and cat'd from Mora. till . 1105 19 


0 She roſe the Year out with firſt Light; 

e Full rich ſhe grew, but more the wanted. 
© And more her Reſt, and Food ſhe ſcanted. 

« My Grandame, "Bice be with her Soul, 

5 Of time to Hadaord Green wou'd role 4 
And go ſhe early out or late l 


Her Grandfon was her Walking-mare, „ 
4 On a Spring- even it did betidesg BEST. 
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To Goody Gripes my Grandame by'd, | 7." 
Nas And 3 * My Dame was ſat, . 1 
»Complaining of her wayward States; 
Her Rent was large, the Year was Veh n 
- © The Kite had viſited her Tar. 
And at one Swoop, ſpite of her Stick, ws 


Took off a Duckling, and a Chick. . 
cc She ſmote her Breaks and gan to "my ä 


4 a Grandame, you're a {i imple Soul; 


- C000 Thunder blaſted your Green Corn 
Or were your Team dead, or your Wain, 

1 Snap'd Wheels, and Bed, and Shaſts in i- 
Mere fir you griev d, but for this Loſs} 
5 981 foreſend a ren of 
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5 f 5 « Tn Eſop 8 Book of "Tales, there be 3 $i 5 | 
Full many 1 Fable pat to tee. 
© © Til tell you one. — There was, to en, e 
Br « One like thy ſelf, dwelt on a ff: - Wy a 1 * 

8 Who had a ” Goole that ęvery . - - 0 


3 c 


"66 Why'then ſhould Ti her Leiſure War... 0 4. 
« - Fill ſhe lays all 


* 
For Favours, bluſh I not go inn. ow N 


5 6h Another 2 enjoy 1 bar ih 
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i a The Goſpel ſays, ſhun' NE =" FE a; 15 I Fe: 2 
3-8. And ſurzt the Golpe I's ſound ae | „ ] 
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Was wont a Golden Egg to lay; eee 
My Gammer grew extreamly rich, 95 5 RT FO 2 
5 But ſtill ro more ſhe had an Itch. NY x. 3 
Quoth ſhe, ſurely this Gooſe muſt hold” ER 
« A many other Egps of Geld; 3 2555 


I'll kill her. ſtrait. 1 
e Tig done, ſhe finds one Egg of 8 55 5 2 
* One Egg Se s never to find "Wore, 4.7 w 
1 Goody apply the Words, I ſay, Lan 1 . 4 


4 Come Child, faid ſhe, — we went our . 
So Landlord'— But I wont apply it 125 of 


Here is good Counſel, if you: 1 ſpy. ir. 172 | 1 0s. 
* T'khow, ſaid John, what tis you! 'd 55. i 
Ill ta Ik to you another Day. ne 
Beſure that when I ſend you come, 7 TY No 
5 went to Bed, the Gueſt reel'd bee, = 8 
Nov tell me, ken you, Malter Dean, A EW. ng, 
What tis thy Meagre Bard: doth mean? ok 5 . 9 
FP: means he aught ? may Heaven lend = a4] me 
Thee Days, thy Country to befrienxc. 
For when thour'r gone, Dear Jonathan, n, 
We ne'er muſt hope thy Fellow- wan; ae 


To me, for what thy Friendſhip 8 done, E 


£ + 


-Deareſt of All Men, ſhalt thou ber. 
And when 1 Sing, 1 1 Sing! to cher. n 


24 
4 #4 


— "An old Engliſh Ward ; Signiſjing, © © one TY (3 


os So ; 7 2 


SON atoll 


